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their pots and pans, I found a big block of Government
offices and, having asked for the Mouderieh or magis-
trate himself, his clerk led me down the colonnades
into a room where sat a native Egyptian civil servant,
in stately robes and a iez.

Evidently he had heard about Mahmoud Mobarek
Churchward for he showed little perplexity about my
request for a permit to make a pilgrimage.

"Send me an application, signed by the Chief Citizens
of Koomer Slatar," he advised, "and I will get you
an interview with the Cadi of Egypt/'

This promise pleased me greatly, since the ecclesiastic
mentioned ranked among the senior dignitaries of all
Islam* His protection would be immensely useful to
any Mahomedan, but most particularly to myself. I
thanked the Mouderieh very much and then saw him
turn again towards his papers and telephone. He must
have used the latter instrument very soon because on
the following day Moyeid, a prominent Cairo newspaper,
contained a paragraph about the Englishman who was
about to visit Mecca.

Meanwhile, I spoke to my neighbours, and as I kept
on good terms with them all, the desired recommenda-
tion from the leading burgesses was soon obtained.
Later the Mouderieh sent a message that the Cadi of
Egypt would, on a certain morning, be ready to see me,
He reported I would have to pass an examination in
the Faith, and that it was chiefly for this purpose the
meeting would take place.
As befits men about to visit important officials I put